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The Prince and The Priest 


HE citizens of Aldengart looked with great pride and rever- 
ence upon the great golden bells in the church tower. No 
one knew the age of the wonderful bells for the ancient 
records merely stated that they were the gift of some for- 
gotten patriot. They had never been known to fail to ring 

long as the tower stood, unless someoné purposely dis- 


abled them. The people held an annual celebration in honor of these bells. 
Even in the courts they used, instead of the bible, the bells to take oaths. 

Therefore, one morning, the people were amazed and thrown into con- 
sternation when they learned that the bells would not ring. 

At first they would not believe the sad news, but soon, when it had been 
found to be true, they were seized with grief and fear. The streets soon 
filled with alarmed people, and the Duke of the city rose and addressed them: 

“Fellow Citizens,” he said, “a great misfortune has come to us, for our 
faithful bells have failed to ring. Our city has reached a crisis in its history. 
Though we are extremely grieved’”— 

A great wail rose from the grief-stricken, simple people. The Duke then 
continued: 

“There must be some reason for the bells refusing.to ring. They would 
never stop on their own accord. Someone has stopped the bells, and no ef- 
fort will be spared to bring the perpetrator to justice!” 

Loud cries of anger at the unknown person, and of approval at the words 
followed. Then the Duke passed to the large door leading to the tower. 

“T think,’ said one of them, “that some enemy has done this; the people 

Holburg are envious of our fame and are continually plotting against us.” 

“No one could pass by me!” shouted old Peter, the care-taker, “I have 


watched faithfully!’ The old man trembled at the thought. 

“Be careful,’ warned the Duke, “and report to me as soon as possible.’ 

No one worked that day; no one cared to do anything. No one thought 
of climbing into the belfry and finding out the cause of the misfortune. All 
day they speculated and formed opinions, but without result. 

In the evening the people assembled in the public square to listen to the 
Duke. A pale moon cast its rays on their bared heads. In this attitude a 
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stranger found them. He had come out of a side street and had joined the 
crowd. 

He was a tall, young man with an intellectual face and a high forehead. 
His hair was flaxen and his soldier-like carriage gave him a dignified appear- 
ance. Leaning on his sword, he listened to the speech. He heard, “Never has 
a citizen entered the belfry, but someone must go now, for duty demands it. 
Who of you will volunteer to climb the stairs and search the belfry?” 

The crowd drew back at the words, for they held it sacrilege to enter 
the place. No one but the care-taker was allowed that privilege, but that 
poor man was unable to go. It was soon evident that no one wished to go. 


> 


After a short time, someone was seen approaching the platform. Surely 


he was some messenger. They became silent as they saw him kneel before 
their ruler, and heard him, in answer to the question, “Who are you?” say: 

“Tam Jules Wilhelm, nephew of the emperor.” 

“Our city is honored by your presence, Prince, for your father is well 
known by my people Can you help us in our present trouble?” 

I came here by chance, and hearing you speak, would like to enter the 
belfry.” 

The Duke was replying, when suddenly a great thrill of fear seized the 
people, for the bells had started ringing—ringing as no citizen had ever heard. 
Terrified, the people rushed to their homes, locking themselves in. 


One figure, that of the young man, was seen. He went over to the stairs, 
opened the door and walked in. The people perceiving his valor, returned 
to the streets. 

Meanwhile, the young man, climbing cautiously, had reached the top of 
the stairs, had opened the iron door, and had entered the benfry. Standing 
near the door he tried to see some cause for the disturbance, and presently 
felt that he was not alone. Grasping his sword more firmly, he advanced a 
few steps and saw before him, an indistinct figure. In even, tense tones, the 
figure spoke: 


‘ec 


Prince Jules, go back to the people and tell them the monks have en- 
tered by a secret passage and have destroyed the bells. Look!” and he showed 
him the remains of the once grand bells. “Tell them we have stopped theit 
idolatrous worship. Never more will the bells ring out to the people.” 

Rushing down the stairs, the Prince appeared before the waiting crowd. 
Shouting the news to the people, he ran for his horse and quickly rode away. 

With a cry of rage the citizens sprang up the stairs with lighted swords 
and drawn weapons. However, they were stopped by the sight of the peace- 
ful, black-robed figure, carrying a crucifix. 

“Why are you in such a haste, wretched people?” asked the figure. “Go 
back to your homes and think over your punishment!” 

The people, strangely under the influence of the stern man, shrank back, 
returning to their now joyless homes. 


The months quickly passed, and in the spring the young man with his 
powerful father, returned. They crushed the despotic monks and gave a new 
tower and new bells to the people. These bells were revered by the simple 


people because they knew and respected the giver, so much, 


A Slight Surprise 


OOD BYE, girls! We will be back tomorrow; don’t forget 
to feed the cat,” called Mrs. West, as the train pulled slowly 
out of the little country village. “Good-bye,” answered the 
two girls on the platform, then turning slowly, they walked 
back toward the village. 

Mary and Ruth, with their baby sister, had been left 
in charge of their home, while their parents went to the neighboring village 
to attend a funeral. 

‘Whatever would we do if a burglar should get in while were are alone?’ 
asked Mary. 

“Oh!” gasped Ruth, “do you think there is any danger?” 

“T don’t know, but—Listen, Ruth, I have an idea. I read a book the 
other day, about some people who thought a burglar was coming, so they 
put tubs of water, and bells all over, and laid fly-paper on the stairs to catch 
him. Suppose we try that?” 


“Tine!” 


answered Ruth. “If he should fall into a tub of water, then ontu 
a lot of fly-paper, | guess he would think some other place more comfortable. 
Let’s get to work.” 

The result of two hours’ work would have driven the bravest thief from 
the premises. Cow-bells were tied to every door; a tub of water placed at 
the foot of the stairs; a pile of pans at the top, not to mention quantities of 
fly-paper placed at intervals, and rolling-pins, fruit-knives and bean-shooters 
placed under the bed, ready for use. 

At nine o’clock a ghostly procession might have been seen going up the 
back stairs. Mary was ahead, the baby under one arm, the cat under the 
other, and a bag of silver spoons tied to her wrist. Ruth guarded the rear, 
with a pen-knife in one hand and a potato-masher in the other. 

Secure in the knowledge that everything was burglar-proof, the two 
girls were soon sound asleep. About midnight they were awakened by a 
violent ringing of the cowbell on the front door. As they listened, terrified, 
they heard-a loud splash, followed by a scream. A few minutes later, a 
smothered ejaculaticn and a ripping sound, announced that the intruder had 
coming in contact with the fly-paper. 

“Oh! they are coming up,” panted the terror-stricken Ruth, clutching 
the baby, while Mary grasped a rolling-pin. 

When the pans at the top of the stairs fell with a crash, the panic-stricken 
girls, clutching the infant, sprang out of the window onto the roof. 

“Do you think he will come out here?” chattered Mary, as they crouched 
behind the chimney. 

For answer, they heard a step on the roof, and Mary, with a scream, 
gave a flying leap off the roof into a pansy-bed. Since the roof was low, she 
was unhurt. She looked up, expecting to see Ruth follow her example. 

What was her estonishment when she saw Ruth standing in the moon- 
light, on the roof, staring toward the window, with an expression of utmost 
amazement on her fact. 

Ruth had cause to be surprised, for, just as she was about to follow 
Mary, something caused her to look back. After one glance, she stood still 
with amazement, for there by the window, with an expression on her face 
impossible to describe, stood her aunt. 
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My Creed 


\s a loyal member of the Santa Rosa High School, I will not deface 
school property in any manner; nor will I allow others to do so in my pres- 
ence without a protest on my part. 


[ will be respectful to teachers and visitors. 


[ will do no act which might cast suspicion or misconduct upon my 
fellows. 


[ will not help myself to the property of others. 


We believe that this High School should have a well-defined purpose 


and spirit directing the course of the student body. 


\nd we believe that such spirit should be such that it will promote co- 
operation and efficiency along those lines for which this school is main- 
tained. 

This school is maintained primarily for the purpose of making good citi- 
zens; secondly, for the attainment of knowledge. 

The quantity of knowledge gained by each pupil is his individual loss or 
gain, but the reputation of the school depends on the collective acts of the 
student body. 


The acts enumerated above influence to a very large degree the well- 
being of this school. Therefore we believe that all students who are proud 


of Santa Rosa High School will join with us in living up to the Creed above. 


We are now using one of the finest buildings devoted to school purpose 
in the State of California. Our parents have paid for it. It is our building, 
built for us. Let us unite in keeping it in its present spotless condition. Let 
us leave our names off the furniture and our class numerals off the walls. 
\nd Let Us See That No One in Any Manner Defaces This Excellent Struc 


eure: 


TRACK 


Captain Lawrence Chapman with the aid of Coach Steele, will have a 
winning team in the field. The completion of the gymnasium will make it 
possible to put the team in the pink of condition. In order that the best re- 
sults may be obtained, it is necessary that as many as possible train. The 
captain is desirous that all Freshmen get out. 

Among the veterans are: Llyod Wilkinson, a star miler: Gore, Russels 
and Mills, in the hurdles; Ned Larimer, in the broad jump, and Clif Merrit, 
the weight man. Let us all do our part in getting up a team of which the 
school will be proud. 


BASEBALL 


The prospects for baseball are unusually promising this spring. We 
have an abundance of good material and more interes tthan has been evinced 
in the sport for years. Every indication points to a successful season. 

Several snappy preliminary games have been held prior to the tryout for 
the team. There are three or four candidates for each position and some 
lively competition will result. The players are keeping themselves in good 
trim by constant practice in the school yard, where the old discarded hand- 
ball courts are doing good service as back-stops. 

Among the fans baseball gossip fills the air, while rumors of dark horses. 
speed marvels and south-paws keep us on the edge of nervous prostration 
with excitement. 


Ne 


~~ 
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GIRLS’ BASKETBALL 

Girls! Stop! and fill your lungs with fresh air and school spirit for this 
semester. With the opening of this school year let us start with determina- 
tion to have the best team possible. We had a good team last semester, but 
we hope by the aid of several old players who are coning back, and other 
material found among us, to have the most successful team that the schooi 
has ever had. But we cannot accomplish this with the indifference and lack 
of interest now shown toward basketball. There is any amount of material 
among us, and it is hoped that they will readily take hold. It is up to each 
of us whether we will put the knowledge we have into practice or just remain 
quiescent sponges soaking in all the good that comes our way. 

Although we are not in any league this semester, by getting in good 
shape, we can play some city teams. Mr. Allen has agreed to coach the girls 
if enough interest is shown in the game. Basketball has reached its crisis: 
and now, girls, is your chance to show your school spirit. By your action 
it will be seen whether or not you want a team. 

Girls! let us have a team of which we can well be proud. By working 
together we can achieve the bes tof results. Above all, boost; don’t knock. 


A REMARKABLE STATEMENT 
(Published through the courtesy of the Athletic Editor) 

Considering myself somewhat of an authority upon the subject of hand- 
ball, I read with disfavor your recent treatize on the game. 

Since its introduction into this school, handball has not only been the 
source of the greatest social pleasure to me but has contributed greatly to my 
physical well-being. For this reason I write in defense of the game, believing 
that I state the views of the handball players as a whole. 

We are all more or less foolish at times. You cannot blame us if we 


make handball our hobby or our fad, as you say no one is immune. Who 
knows but that you vourself Mr. Athletic Editor may yet fall a victim to the 


craze? 


The following statements are supported by a prominent member of the 
faculty : 

[ understand that the high school basement is reserved for the playing of 
handball. It is to be used for this.purpose alone. Quiet, orderly pupils, who 
do not interfere with the players, are allowed the privilege of eating here; 
nothing more. 

It is true that courts have been built for us in the yard; we have found 
it impossible to use them during rainy weather; we do not believe that we are 
on inconvenience to anyone. Basketball has a hall of its own. There are 
no other indoor sports worthy of mention. In fact, all others include rowdy- 
ism and rough-housing. Take for example, conditions during the last few 
weeks: The school has been terrorized by the so-called Tolonsi singers—those 
unruly Sophomores who disturb the quiet of our school with weird, unmusi- 
cal cries. Again, take for consideration the sign-painters, the midnight 
prowlers who besmeared our court with strange words and figures. Are 
these those clean, manly sports of which you spoke so much? 
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Owing to the illness of Mrs. Mills, the school has been able to arrange 
but one program this month. This one, given January 31st, consisted of the 
Christmas graduates’ class-day exercises, together with several numbers by 
members of the student body. It was as follows: 


selection, w @lds NashionedmkoOsess «seer acmelen, ie inde tos ee eee Orchestra 
Piano solo, “Blumenstuck” ...............+...+++.+.++.+Margaret Forsyth 
Last Will and Testament of the Christmas Class of ’12...... Esther Gilkey 
Vocal” solo A Pertect s Da yiiienen disuse wiht Peeetiey ot Helen Fraser 
Mrs. Mills, accompanist 
Violin selections, “Pizzicato,” “Kiawiak” (encore)..........: \rthur Farnlof 
Mrs. Mills, accompanist 
Prophecy of the Chtistnas Glasae<2, coe coe ne ees Gladys Berry 
Vocal solo, “Absent.” “Grey. Days” (encore)... .s0.0.0.0.es 0000 Ruth Hill 
Mrs. Mills, accompanist 
Mandolin selections, “Melody in F” “College Medley” (encore)......... 
her aXeisiays, sisal fol vote Fol OFate iatereiekcnara che Ree ence orks en ee Margaret Hatch 


Dagney Juell, accompanist 
Vocal solos, “Out on the Deep,” “Bowl of Roses” (encore)....... Mr. Allen 
Mrs. Mills, accompanist 
The Girls’ Glee Club, under the careful training of Mrs. Mills, is working 
hard. The members have planned to take up a wider course of study and 
training during the spring semester, devoting part of their time to a study ol 
the lives of the great composers. The club hopes to see many new members 


join in the work for the coming term. 


Alumni 


What Became of the Class of June, ’o9 


Ada Cline, Helen Johnson, Serena Maddux and Galen Lee are attending 


the University of California. 
Ruth Hall is assistant librarian here. 
Hilda Lawrence teaches in Hearne school. 
Georgia Purcell and Linda Tomasi teach in Lewis district. 
Bernice Knight is employed in the courthouse. 
Violet Lane teaches in Rincon school. 
Tom Proctor is in the insurance business here. 
Ovid Tuttle is attending the dental college at University of California. 
Mildred Peterson teaches near Sonta Rosa, 
Ruth Smyth is teaching here. 
Allen Lane is studying music in San Francisco. 
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Governing ‘Board Report 


January 8. 1913—A special seccion was held. Officers for the spring 
term were nominated as follows: 

President—Ruth Dickson, Clarendon Anderson. 

First Vice-President—Roy Mills, Guy Chapman. 

Second Vice-President—Frances Ahl, Dagney Juell, Ethel Helman, 
Helen Nagle. 

Secretary—Norman McPeak, Earl Covey. 

Editor—Ruth Wright, Sterling Coulter, Raegen Talbot. 

Debating Representative—Douglas Cameron, Edward Koford, Grace 
Titus. 

Yell Leader—John Mitchell, Frank Spooncer. 

January 15—A regular session of the Governing Board was held. The 
boys’ basketball team was granted permission to play the Forestville team, 
the expenses to be $3.50. Lawrence Chapman then read the minutes of the 
meeting held by the representatives of the S. N. S.C. A. L. League. Mr. 
Montgomery’s proposition, whereby the Governing Board shall have control 
of the payment for damages to school property, was read and accepted. The 
president was given power to appoint an election committee. The resolution 
is as follows: 


\ Whereas, it is the desire of the Governing Board of the Associated Stu- 
dents to promote among the students a feeling of responsibility for school 
property and a spirit of co-operation for the good of the school, and 

Whereas, breakage and damage to school property occur occasionally, 
either as a result of school activities or through carelessness of individual 
stndents ; 


Resolved, that the Governing Board will use its best efforts to prevent 
such damages and breakages and will see that they are made good, either 
by requiring payment of the student responsible or by authorizing thee 
treasurer to pay for the same from the funds belonging to the Associated 
Students; and that for the purpose of enforcing these provisions the presi- 
dent is authorized, and it is hereby made his duty to appoint a committee of 
five, whose duty it shall be to investigate all breakages or damages and re- 
port its findings and recommendations to the Governing Board. 

February 5—A special session was held. A bill amounting to $6.00 was 
granted to Lawrence Crane for basketball. 

Guy Chapman’s resignation as baseball manager was read and accepted. 


Maroni was elected as manager. $2.50 was granted to purchase two baseballs. 


At the general election of officers for the spring term, those elected were: 
President, C. Anderson; First Vice-President, G. Chapman; Second Vice- 
President, Helen Nagle; Secretary, C. Covey; Editor, R. Talbot; Debating, 
D. Cameron; Yell Leader, J. Mitchell. 
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Although fewer in number than usual, the exchanges received during the 
month of January are.of high grade, both in appearance and from a literary 
standpoint. 

By our criticisms, we wish to acknownedge the receipt of the following 
papers, and beg that they do not discontinue their connespondence with us: 

The Cardinal, Milwaukee, Wis., Jan., 13: Your material and arrange- 
ment are good. However, by confining your ads. to the back, and by adding 
a table of contents, your appearance would be improved. Your cover de- 
sign is appropriate and artistic, and the article on “The Value of Remaining 
in High School,” is splendid. You have the appearance of a wideawake 
school. 

The Toltec, Durango, Colorado, Jan., 13: You have good, but poorly ar- 
ranged material. Editorials should follow the literary department. The ads. 
in the front detract from your appearance. Ask the “Yucca” about our ex- 
change cut. 

A small, though neat exchange is the Columbia Collegian, Milton, Ore- 
Son wDece 2! 

The Red and Black, Tampa, Fla., Dec., 12: Why not keep the ads. in 
the back of the book? A table of contents is lacking. Your literary depart- 
ment is good. 

The Campbell Union High School should be proud of The Oriole, Dec., 
12. The material is very much above the average and the cuts are excel- 
lent. 

A new exchange, The Student Press, Blackfoot, Idaho: You use too 
much slang throughout your paper, and seem to place jokes above all else. 


Why not establish a literary department? It would improve your paper 
wonderfully. Glad to meet you. Come again. 

The Blue Owl, Attleborough, Mass., Dec., ’12: Your arrangement’ is 
poor. The literary department should precede the editorials and the ex- 
changes should come before the joshes. “A Few Acres” is a good story. 

The Comet, Jan., ’13: Your literary department is fine, and your cuts 
are very clever and artistic, but why do you spoil your appearance with those 
ads. in the front? 
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Allen’s Hat 


(Tune, “Old Oaken Bucket” 


The old college hat, 

The old Senior hat, 

The old broad-brimmed hat 
That hangs on his head. 
First it was grand-dads 
And then it was father’s, 
Then brother got it, 


And now it is ALLEN’S. 


Tires and Tyre 
“What happened to Bablyon?” 
asked Miss Wylie of Cary P. 
(Freshman), in Ancient History. 
“Tt fell,’ he replied. “And what 
became of Ninevah?” “It was de- 
stroyed.” And what of Tyre?” “It 


was. punctured!” 


Some Sailor 
Weslew (Freshie)—This _ sailor 
must have been a bit of an acrobat. 
Mama—Why, dear? 
Wesley—Because the book says, 
“Having lit his pipe, he sat down 
on his chest.” 
Lloyd S. (Freshman)—How do 
you catch a squirrel? 
Frank A. (wise Sohp.)—Go up a 
tree and talk nutty to him. 


TES 


The Only Real Attraction 
(Tune: “The Old Family Tooth- 
brush.” Ded. to Clara King by 

A. Meese.) 
The all-star attraction, 
The all-star attraction, 
The only real attraction 
Of our Chemistry class. 


First, she was Abe's, 

And then she was Doughnut’s; 
Now Wallace can have her, 
And then she’ll be mine. 


Mr. Brush (leaning over the 
staircase in his night-gown)—Dor- 
othy. 

Dorothy (below)—Yes, papa. 

Mr. Brush—Just tell that young 
gentleman in the parlor if he’s wait- 
ing for the morning paper he can 
get it quicker down town. 

Eva H.—Was your love affair 
romantic? 

Lola B.—Oh, very; I met Jesse 
at the seashore; we both pretended 
to be very rich. 

Eva H.—Yes, yes. 

Lola B—And now it turns out 
that he collects the payments on 
our piano! 
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THE 


He—Would you like a _ pet 
poodle? 
She—Oh! Mr. Nathenson, this is 


so sudden. 


Elvira P.—Good thing Methus- 
aleh was a man, and not a woman. 

Minnie T.—Why? 

E. P—wWell, if he had been a 
never 


woman we would have 


known how old she really was. 


The Freshiees all in Heav’n will 
be seen, 
Because, to burn, they were too 
green. 
x 

“Oh! ma,’ exclaimed the daugh- 
ter of the condidate, “I just saw 
papa kissing the cook!” 

“That’s all right, dear; he is act- 
ing as my manager, and I want her 
vote in the election today.” 

* * oe * 

“You advertise to make’ people 
look ten years younger in sixty 
minutes,’ said Dorothy C., as she 
entered the beauty parlor. 

“Ves, ma’am,’ replied the spe- 
cialist, “what can I do for you?” 

“How much would you charge 
for a six-day treatment?” 

K " te * 

When a woman in a law court 
was asked her age, she said she 
was thirty-five. The judge looked 
at her and said: “When you were 
here two years ago you said that 
you were thirty-five. How dou you 
account for that?” 

The woman haughtily replied: “I 
am not a woman who says one 
thing at one time and something 
else at another!” 

—Ex. 
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Miss Crane (impatiently)—Guy, 
what do you keep looking at Clara 
for? 

Guy C. (innocently)—She is good 
to look at. 


Mr. Steele (Hist. IV.)—Mr. 
Chapman, what are the duties of 
the Secretary of State? 

Lawrence C.—Why, he sits at 
the right-hand of the President. 


Miss W alott 
Marion, where is the North Pole? 
Marion M. (Freshie)—At the top 
of the map. 


(Phys. Geo.)— 


Torture 
Mr. Allen—Talbot, did your 
mother or your father punish you 
when you were young? 
Raegen—Both! 
Gerald A.—How did your father 
punish you? 


Raegen—He used to sing to me! 


The Easiest Way 


Gwen. O.—After I wash my face 
I look in the mirror to see if it’s 
clean. Don’t you? 

Roger O.—Don’t have to. I look 
at the towel. 

Her Father—Do you think you 
can support her? 

Donald P. (blushing)—yYes, sir; 
I've tried it already. 

* * * *K x 


A coy little damsel of Smith, 
Was a nymph of a latter-day myth; 
She’s shun all caresses, 
And lisping her “s’s”, 
Say, “Thir! Thuffragetth theldon 
kith !” 


THE 


Dagny J.—Where is she going 
this summer? 

Helen G.—To one of the seaside 
resorts, | guess; | heard her say to 
a friend that she had nothing to 


wear. 


Ruth A.—I wonder where those 


clouds are going? 
x 


Emily R.—They are going to 


thunder. 


Donald S—What became of the 
hole I saw in your trousers? 
Tub D.—It’s worn out. 
* 
A respectable widow desires 


washing. 


Stew Rogers—Have you read my 
last poem? 
Cliff Merritt—I trust that I have. 


C. Peterson—What’s the matter 
with that pie? 

Merrit—Tain’t fit for a pig to eat; 
and I ain’t goin’ to eat it. 

They had their first quarrel. She 
had accused him of going to a the- 
ater with another girl. 

“What do you take me for?” Ar- 
thur demanded, angrily. 

“Why, for better or for worse,” 
replied Grace. 


sk sk 


Mrs. Youngbride (at the baker’s) 
—The holes in these doughnuts are 
very large; you ought to make some 
reduction. 

Baker—I'll allow you one cent 
each for the holes, if you'll return 


them. 


ECHO 


Freyman C.—My sister must be 
able to see in the dark. 

Chas. C.—Why so? 

F, C.—The other night when she 
was sitting in the parlor with a 
young man I heard her tell him he 
hadn’t shaved! 


Kk —K- k -& 


Norman McN.—I am a self-made 
man, I am. 

L. Chapman—Well, there is one 
thing you needn’t worry about. 

N.— What’t that? 

L. C——About taking out a patent. 


Helen F.—What would you give 
for a voice like mine? 
Beryl LeB.—Chloroform ! 


* * x 


Helen F. (trying to think of the 
word mistletoe) — Kiss—kiss—ki»- 
sletoe. 

Erle had gotten in the habit of 
saying, “Darn it!’ Naturally, Mrs. 
Rogers did not approve of it. 

Mrs. R.—Sweetheart, here is ten 
cents, if you will promise never to 
say “Darn it” again. 

Erle R—AII right, Ma; but say, 
I know a word worth fifty cents! 

Hazel R.—Gladys D. seems like a 
reserved girl. 


Helen N.—Yes 


I wonder who 


for? 
* * 
Jesse L—Gee! but I had a swell 
dream last night. é 


Freyman C.—What was it? 
Jesse—I dreamed that I had the 
editor of The Echo on the operating 


table! 
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Associate Editor—Here’s a story 
about a policeman reaching head- 
quarters with two drunks over his 
shoulders. What kind of a title shall 


I give it? 

Talbot—‘ Policeman Wears a 
Pair of Tights Around His Neck,” 
will do. 


Tillie B—When the judge asked 
you how old you were, what did you 
cay? 

Ruth D.—I told him if he were a 


good judge he wouldn't ask. 


During his first visit to a farm, 
little Willie same into the house cry- 
ing. 

“What is the matter?” asked his 
mother. 

“T went out to see the cows and 
they didn’t give anything but milk.” 

“What did you expect?” inquired 
the mother. 

“I’m not sure, but—where does 


beef-tea come from?” 


Roy M.—Say, Bill, do you ap- 
prove of automobiles? 

Wm. Morrow—Sure! didn’t I 
make over fifty dollars haulin’ ’em 
out of mud-holes last winter? 

There was a fire in a hosiery de- 
partment, but D. C. would not leave 
until she put on a beautiful pair of 
silk socks. 

See oe See 

Ruth Dickson—Roy and I have 
parted forever. 

Mildred W.— Good Gracious! 
What does that mean? 

R. D.—Means that I'll get a five- 
pound box of candy in about an 


hour. 
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THE ECHO 


C. Anderson—If I should kiss 
you, what would happen? 

M. W.—I should call father. 

C, Anderson—Then, I won't do it. 

M. W.—But father’s in Europe. 

Miss W.—Herr McPeak, what 
does “aufranchen” mean? 

McPeak—To evaporate. 

Miss W.—That is right ; now give 
its parts. 

McPeak—“Auf” means up, and 
“inchen” means to smoke, and “‘auf- 
ranchen” means to smoke up. 


Epitapths—Hugh Watson 

Here rests his soul on angel’s lean- 

ing; 

He died from the effects of too much 

queening. 

Lives of Seniors all remind us, 

Let us strive to do our best; 

And departing leave behind us 
Notebooks that will help the rest. 
\Wanted—A miscrope to find the 

‘14 on the 1914 class pins. 


Big Hit 

Gladys C.—Ruth Overton thinks 
that hotel clerk just lovely. 

Helen G—Why so? 

Gladys C.—He wrote opposite her 
name on the hotel register, suite 
(sweet) 16. 

Mary T.—How did you manage 
to throw straight enough to hit that 
window? 

Barbara D.—I aimed at the wall. 


re 


Mildred T.—Yes, I learned to 
play entirely by ear. 

Madge W.—And have you never 
had an earache? 


THE 


Why He Declined 


Brown—l understond that Sena- 
tor Green wanted,you to act as his 
private secretary? 


Simmons—He did, but I wouldn't 
accept the position, because | should 
have to sign everything, Green per 
Simmons. —Ex. 

* 

The reason some girls never learn 
to flirt is they can do it best without 
learning. 

* 

We have the pleasure to an- 
nounce a new choral club has been 
established, consisting of Helen M., 
Gladys D., Merl G., Stuart R., Roy 
M. and Harold R. 


Mildred R. presides at the piano 
and Leslie Tottman, who is the vio- 
linist and chief instructor, having 


and able assistant in Gladys D. 


Vicar—Begin at the bottom and 


work up, Patrick,—that is the only 
way. 
Parishioner—It can’t be done in 
my business, sir; I’m a well-digger! 
—Ex. 


Miss O’Meara—How did _ Bel- 
lerophon succeed in killing the 
Chimera? (the fabled monster—part 
lion, part serpent and part goat.) 

Ned L—He got its goat! 

Miss Crane (in Chem.)—The an- 
timony is added so that it expands 
on contracting. 

Miss Wirt—I knew a Chinese 
once who won a large sum of money 
in the Chinese laundry (lottery.) 


ECHO 


Eleven Thirty-nine A. M. 

Stuart R.—You know there was 
something I wanted to say to you, 
but it has quite gone out of my 
mind; I can’t remember what it 
was. 

Gladys D. (hopefully)—It wasn’t 
good-night, was it? 


Raegen T.—Judge, I am going to 
make you a present of this pig. 

Judge A.—Thanks; it will always 
be a reminder of you! 


% 

Lola—That man over there is 
staring straight at my nose. 

Jesse—Probably he’s a reporter. 

Lola—And why should a reporter 
stare at my nose? 

Jesse—They are supposed to keep 
their eyes on everything that turns 
up, aren't they? 


Mr. Allen (in typewriting)—This 
paper has a mistake on it. You know 
it does not look neat. 

Ruth Hill—But I couldn't help it; 
[ struck the -wrong key. 


Mr. M.—Why, were you so late 
this morning? 

Hugh W.—It was so foggy | 
couldn't see the clock. 


Student—When did the revival of 
learning take place? 

Crammer—Before the ex’s! 

M. F.—In the good old days fash- 
ionable people used to have hair- 
trunks. 

Gladys D.—Well, I need one now, 
goodness knows! for my puffs and 


braids. 
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D. W. (first experience at market- 
ing)—Have you any lobsters? 

Man in the store—Yes, ma’am; 
here’s a fresh lot. 

D. W.—Oh, but haven’t you any 
that are ripe? Those look so green! 


There was a young lady, quite rich, 
Who heard funny noises, at which 
She took off her hat 
And found that her rat 
Had fallen asleep at the switch. 


Ex, 


West M-*-Say, do you know 
where I can get.a hair cut? 

Windy Winters—Sure!—on your 
head. 


Miss Crane—Lester, I suppose 
you are working some chemistry 
problems? 

Lester N.—No; I was just trying 
to figure out why the ink will never 
flow out of my fountain pen, except 
when it is standing upright in my 
white vest-pocket. 


Had Never Been There 
Bill W.—Say, Jess; are you a 
good sailor? 
Jessie L.—Don’t know; I never 
went out to see (sea). 


Judge—The public will miss you 
now you have left the stage. 

Raegen T.—That’s why I left: I 
dislike being hit! 


THE ECHO 


Good News 


An eminent mental hygienist re- 


cently said: “If you are lacking in 
brains, you need have no fear ot 
insanity.” This should be one con- 
solation to the failing pupils. 

First Girl—Dorothy C. never 
knows what she wants. 

Second Girl—Oh yes, she does; 
but not till she realizes she can’t get 
ie 

Mary H.—Do we get a chance to 
take the test over if we fail? 

Miss W.—Not unless you were ill 
during the test. 


Thelma—wW ell, I was certainly ill. 


Miss Wiley (in Hist. I.)—Who 
was Budha? 
Sophie S.—He was a princess. 


For Practice 
Boots—Pa, I can beat anything in 
school. 
Father—W ell, don’t worry son; 
I'll see to it that you'll have plenty 
of rugs to practice on this summer. 


His Specialty 
Mr. Martin—Is 
you can do better than anyone else? 


there anything 
Fred H.—Yes; I kin read my 


own writing! 


Wanted—A servant who can cook 
and dress children. 


$35 FOURTH ST. SANTAROSA, CAL. 
Specialists in Fitting Glasses 
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HAHMAN DRUG CO. 


Prescription Druggists 


213 Exchange Ave. 
Santa Rosa - California 


THE 


One on Miss Abeel 
Miss Abeel—Why, Jack! Jack! 
Have you forgotten your pencils 


again? What would you think of 
a soldier going to war kithout a 
gun? 

Jack J.—lI’d think he was an of- 
ficer. 


Miss Wylie—Don’t you find the 
Stone Age interesting? 

Florence L.—Yes, indeed! George 
is just at that age now; but it’s aw- 
fully hard on the windows. 

Thrown from her luxurious mo- 
tor car, the fair girl had lain uncon- 
scious for many hours. Now, how- 
ever the operation was over, and she 
spoke faintly in the darkened 
room: 

“Yvonne!” 

“Yes, Mademoiselle,” the maid re- 
plied, bending over her. 

“Yvonne, tell me: did I or did I 
not have on my new silk stock- 


ings?” 


Mr. Allen (Com. Arith.)—If coal 
is selling at $6 a ton, and you. pay 
your dealer $24, how many tons 
will he bring you? 

Dale W. (promptly)—A little 
over three tons, sir. 

Mr. Allen—Why, Dale, that isn’t 
right. 

Dale W.—No, sir; I know it ain’t, 
but they all do it. 


ECHO 


“These are stirring times,’ re- 
marked the spoon, as it chased the 
sugar around the bottom of the cof- 


tee-cup. 


Gladys—Papa, dear, I feel it in 
my bones that you are going to buy 
me a new hat. 

Papa H.—Which bone, darling? 

Gladys—I am not sure, but I 
think it’s my wish-bone. 


Grace S.—I wouldn’t marry the 
best man on earth. 
Arthur E.—Have I asked you to? 


Norman McP.—I begin to realize 
that I am no longer a mere youth, 
now that I have a little hair on my 
lip. 

Mildred T.—Yes; I suppose you 
will have another in a month or so. 


Father—Why is your card mark- 
ed lower in January than in Decem- 
ber? 

Juliet—Oh, everything is marked 
down after the holidays! 


Miss Wylie—What was Daniel 
Webster doing when he made this 
part of his speech? 

Tillie B—Talking, I think. 


Mr. Allen— What is your idea of 
happiness ? 

Emily Rued—Nothing to do and 
plenty of time to do it in. 


CRYSTAL CLEANING and 
DYEING WORKS 


OLDEST AND BEST 
ALL CLEANING BY DRY PROCESS 


721 Fourth Street Phone 124 


COLTRIN’S 
SANTA ROSA GROCERY 


STAPLE AND FANCY GROCERIES 
SELECTED FRUITS 


317 Mendocino Avenue Santa Rosa 


[Page nineteen] 


THE 


Dorothy C.—I don’t see why 
women shouldn't made as good 
swimmers as men. 

Olivia S—Yes; but you see a 
swimmer must keep his mouth shut! 


Miss Smith (Geom.) — You 
should be ashamed of yourseli. 
Why, at your age George Washing- 
ton was a surveyor! 

Guy C.—Yes, ma’am, and at your 
age he was President of the United 
States! 


In Eng. 12a 
Miss O’Meara—What are the 
kind they call fugitive poets? 


Flora B.—I suppose they are the 
ones whose style is chased. 


Botany 
Bright Pupil—Where do the trees 
put their green dresses when winter 
comes ? 
Miss Mailer—In their trunks, my 
dear. 


Hugh Watson, Pupil 
Gee! I wish I had a history tthat 
would repeat itself. 


Her Pater—Young man, what 
prospects have you? 

Hugh W.—W—wbhy, sir, I’ve got 
almost enough cigarette coupons 
saved up to furnish a flat! 


Hattie, McKinney & Titus 


Complete House Furnishings 


Everything at one price, and that price 
RIGHT 


304 Fourth Street. Santa Rosa 
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ECHO 


Miss Wylie—Tom, why are you 
scratching your head? 

Tom M.—Because nobody else 
knows just where it itches. 


Physic—What is the difference 
between lightning and electricity? 

Roy M.—Well, you don’t have to 
pay for lightning. 


Breathe there a man with soul so 
dead, 

Who, when he falls, has never said 

OT Secale aa res oa ea 


Miss Wirt—Write each word that: 
you miss, twenty times. 

Mildred T.—Can we use carbon 
paper? 

Miss Wirt (absently)—Yes, but 
I prefer folder paper. 


Employer—-Young man, I started 
out as a clerk at 15 shillings a week, 
and today I own my own business. 

Hugh W.—I know, sir; but they 
have cash registers in all shops now- 


adays. 


Sweet Revenge 
Mr. Boyes—It seems to me that 
I have seen you before. 
Prisoner—You have, sir; I gave 
your daughter piano lessons! 
Police Chief—Sixty days at hard 
labor. 


HAVE YOU TRIED 


acobs’ 


Jar Taffies? 


IF NOT WHY NOT? 


HCHO ADVERTISEMENTS 


ROSE 


| THEATRE 


Quality Picture and Vaudeville Shows 
| Explain Rose Popularity 


ww 


: Young Men's Suits Tailored : 


$18.00} $22.50 and $25.00 | $20.00 


Ask SMITH, Our Representative 
He Knows 


| Custom Cutters and Garment Makers 


313 B STREET 


OCCIDENTAL B’LDG 


ECHO ADVERTISERS 


Take Off Your Coat 


Slip into One of Our New 
Spring Models 


You'll Do the Rest 


THE NEW 


_ Brooks Clothing Co. 


Opposite Overton Hotel 


Heth | 
a 


6 
B 
Ri \ 
if ReOd 
7 “5, 
BR-ROCHESTE 


Colic a Rochdale eG 


The People’s Store 


THIRD STREET AND EXCHANGE AVENUE 


| 
GROCERIES and FEED 


SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 


1915 Mr. Steele (Mod. and Med. Hist.) 


SANTA ROSA’S POPULATION VE te Mitchell, what do you con- 
30.000 sider the most important event in 


the city of Paris? 


NEW METHOD CLEAN ERS Jack M.—The discovery of Amer- 


Phone 415L 308 D Street ica was the making of that town 


Sonoma County Fruit & Produce Co., Inc. 


GOOD PLACE FOR GOOD GROCERIES 


Fourth and Wilson Streets Phone 87 Santa Rosa, Cal. 
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ECHO ADVERTISERS 


SANTA ROSA BUSINESS COLLEGE 


The Leading Commercial College of the West 
Do you know that on an average two graduates a week pass from the Santa Rosa 
Business Colleae into the great business world? They secure and hold the best posi- 
tions—advance the most rapidly—because they were properly and thoroughly trained in 
exactly the Things Required in Every Modern Business Office. 


We have had two positions offered for every graduate the past year 


TO YOUNG MEN—The Santa Rosa Business College offers you the opportunity of 
a lifetime. Here you may receive that training that insures for you a successful life; 
successful in business, successful socially, and successful in all that makes life worth 
living. Instead of the pick, the hoe, and the shovel, you may have the pen, the office, 
and the cultured mind. Instead of the ignorant foreigner, the Chinaman, and the Jap, 
you have for your daily companions men of standing, wealth, and intelligence, without 
whose influence it is impossikle to reach your highest destiny in business and in social 
intercourse, 

TO YOUNG WOMEN—This Institution offers you all that it offers young men. 
Education, the kind that is most valuable and usable, the kind that will lift you to a 
higher plane than the drudgery of household service, the kind that will lead you to 
pleasant and desirable employment with fair and sometimes highly profitable remuner— 
ation. The huncreds of successful young lady graduates of this institution now in 
business, giving excellent satisfaction, earning their own money, independent, not being 
compelled to call upon papa for spending money when he is, perhaps, struggling to make 
both ends meet, are living testimonials of what the Santa Rosa Business College has 
done for them and can do for you. 

TO TAKE A COURSE AT THE 
SANTA ROSA BUSINESS COLLEGE 
IS TO INSURE SUCCESS 
J. S. SWEET, A. M. A. J. FUSCHIA Cc. R. SWEET, M. Accts, 


President Vice-President Secretary 
E. VIRGINIA GRANT, Principal Stenographic Dept. 
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ECHO ADVERTISERS 


PROFESSIONAL CARDS 
DENTISTS 


Dr. D. P. Anderson 


DENTIST 
Phone 479 
Union Trust Bank Bldg Santa Rosa 
Or. C. W. Reed Dr. C. A. McGaughey 
Reed & McGaughey 
DENTISTS 


Barnett Building 
(Over Riddle, Bacigalupi & Co.) 


SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 


Office Aseptic and Everything Coming in 
Contact with Patient Thoroughly 
Sterilized 
DR. V. HOFFER 
DENTIST 
Telephone 256 
Office: Santa Resa Bank Bldg., 3rd Floor 
Rooms 312, 3138, 314 


Donald S.—Has anything ever 
been discovered on Venus? (mean- 
ing the planet.) 

R. Heim—Not if the pictures of 
her are true. 


DOWN & CONNOLLY 


DENTISTS 
Telephone 547 


33% FOURTH ST. SANTA ROSA 


DR. D. HB. LEPPO 
DENTIST 
Phone: Office 361 
Phone: Res. 478] 
Santa Rosa National Bank Bldg. 
Santa Rosa, Cal. 
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ECHO ADVERTISERS 


PROFESSIONAL GARDS 


PHYSICIANS 


P. A. MENERAY 
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON 
Office: Santa Rosa Bank Building 
Phone 392R 
Hours: 10-12; 2-4; 7-8 
Residence: 521 Mendocino Avenue 


Phone 392Y 


Office: Carithers Bidg. cor. 4th & B Sts. 
*Phone 29 


Res: 447 B Street Phone 126 


DR. J. W. CLINE 


Hours: 10 to 42; 2 to 4; 7 ta 8 
Sundays: 10 to 12 


SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 


Dr. James H. McLeod 


SPECIALIST 
EYE, EAR, NOSE AND THROAT 


Office Hours: 10-12 A. M.; 2-4; 7-8 P. M. 
Sundays by Appointment 


Union Trust Bank Bldg Santa Rosa 


Dr. Jackson Temple 
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON 


Manville Doyle Building 
Corner Fourth and D Streets 


Hours—10-12 A. M.; 2-4 & 7-8 P, M. 
PHONE 328Y SANTA ROSA 


Uffice Phone 243 R Res. Phone 243Y 


DR. G. W. MALLORY 


Exchange Bank Building 


SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 


J. W. SCAMELIL, M. D. 
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON 


Residence: N. W. Cor. College Avenue 
and Humboidt St. Tel. 784. 
Office: 541 Fourth St. Tel. 781 

SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 


Office Phone, 871R Pesidences 871Y 


Dr. Allen R. Howard 


Physician and Surgeon 
Rooms 17 and 19 
DOUGHERTY-SHEA BUILDING 


Santa Rosa California 


DR. S. I. WYLAND 
Os-te-o-path 


"PHONE CONNECTIONS 


Santa Rosa Bank Bldg. Santa Rosa 


Mary Jesse Hospital 
Miss Jesse, Matron 
NO CONTAGIOUS DISEASES 


815 Fifth Street Phone 248Y 


Cc. & F. WELTI 


Successors to H. H. Moke 


FUNERAL DIRECTORS 
LADY ATTENDANT 


418 Fourth Street Phone 21 


Katherine Sanitarium 
Open to all Physicians. Surgical Room 
in Connection. No Contagious 
Diseases Accepted 
Cnly Graduate Nurses Employed 
MISS SYLVIA HATCH, Superintendent 
905 MeDonald Ave "Phone 31 
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ECHO ADVERTISERS 


BUY YOUR DRUGS AT 


G. M. LUTTRELL’S 


PRESCRIPTION DRUGGIST 
(THE REXALL STORE) 


HEALEY SHOE CO. 


Best Shoes 
on Earth 


$2.50 $3.50 
$3.00 $4.00 


Overton Hotel 
Block 


SANTA ROSA 


E. R. SAWYER 


Watches, Chains, Lockets 
Buttons, Bracelets 
Buckles 


Scarf Pins, Brooches, Fobs 
Silver Toilet Articles, Etc. 


529 Fourth St. Santa Rosa 


772 Orchard Street, Santa Rosa 


Allen’s Grocery 


STAPLE AND FANCY GROCERIES 
BREAD, PASTRY, ETC. 
SCHOOL SUPPLIES 
Phone 825 

Cor. Orchard and Benton Streets 
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ROSES 


Shrubs or Perennials in assortment. 
52 varieties of extra strong own root 
Roses to choose from. 20 varieties 
of Shrubs. Artistic Floral Work or 
Cut Flowers for all purposes, on 
short notice. 


FRED GROHE 
The Florist 


Phone 112 McDonald Avenue 


When in Want of Flour Ask for 


ROSE BRAND 


NEW MILL 
NEW MANAGEMENT 


SANTA ROSA FLOUR MILLS CO. 


Carithers & Forsyth 


The Freshman who does not sub- 
scribe for THE ECHO has a very dark 


future. 


YE ART SHOP 


Drawing Supplies 
Art Goods 
Pennants, Posters, Etc. 


C. M. BRUNER 


426 Fourth Street Santa Rosa 


. 
| 


BCHO ADVERTISERS 


Everybody 
Reads 


The Press Democrat 


The only Morning Daily 
Published in) Sonoma 
County y 


EL FINLEY. 
C. O. DUNBAR 


PRINTING, RUING_ 
AND BOOKBINDING 


LOOSE LEAF DEVICES 
A_SPECIALTY 


oat. 


¥e&s=— Call and inspect our big taedern BONS on 
Fifth Street, just off of Mendocino. 
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ECHO ADVERTISERS 


Taxicabs at Hack Prices 5 


Santa Resa Taxicab Co. 


TAXICABS—PHONE 26 
Garage Phone 143 


& 7 Passen ger Cars 


Stand—Occidental Bldg. 


When You See This 


Think of 


Noonan Meat Co. 


Santa Rosa 


The only State Inspected Slaughter- e 
Boltling 

house north of San Francisco. No 
Works 

Flies or Spoiled Meats. Insist on 
Phone 472L 


your Meats being chilled at Noonan’s 


W. H. HUDSON 


FOURTH STREET SANTA ROSA A 
Proprietor 


F. Abendroth Bianchi Bros. 
RESTAURANT 


Merchant Tailor LITTLE PETE, Mgr. 
Occidental Block 


627 Fourth Street — santa Rosa CALIFORNIA 


SANTA ROSA NATIONAL BANK 
UNITED STATES DEPOSITARY 
CAPED ADH aiele ensue ee $200,000.00 SCURRIEO Sr. ee een $50,000.00 
A COMMERCIAL BANK 


UNION TRUST SAVINGS BANK 
CAPRTTMA Tic nvente te sikeecs terete re $50,000.00 eee Ts Wis, os. bec eee eee $25,000.00 
A STRICTLY SAVINGS INSTITUTION 
Both Banks Owned by the Same Stockholders 


Dealer in LUMBER and 


F. BERKA pujping materia 


WILSON STREET SANTA ROSA, CAL. 
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ECHO ADVERTISEMENTS 


HODGSON-HENDERSON CO. 
Up-to-Date Clothing 


Classy Furnishings 


| 517 Fourth Street 


Barber—Did that bottle of hair- 
restorer I sold you do any good? 

Mr. Martin—Yes, indeed; it kept 
me from wasting my money on any 


more! 


Telephone 73 


COFFEE ROASTED DAILY 


Enterprise Coffee and 
Crockery Store 


H. S. GUTERMUTE, Prop. 


Coffees, Teas, Spices, Crockery, Glass- 
ware, Agateware, Kitchen Utensils 


420-422 FOURTH ST. SANTA ROSA 


TrEE DELIVERY PHONE 50 


Eugene C. Farmer 


PRESCRIPTION DRUGGIST 
701 FOURTH ST., Cor D..SANTA ROSA 


Freshie—Mamma, will you wash 
my face? 

Mamma—Why, dearie, can’t you 
do that? 

Freshie—Yes, but I'll have to wet 
my hands and they don’t need it. 


A. Trembley & Co. 


CARRIAGES AND IMPLEMENTS 


Fairbanks-Morse Co. Gasoline Engines 
Michigan Automobiles 


SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 


HIGH SCHOOL PINS 
HIGH SCHOOL HAT PINS 
HIGH SCHOOL SPOONS 


JOHN HOOD 


JEWELER 


Sign of the Big Clock 


SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 


FOR FINE 
CANDIES AND ICE CREAM 
GO TO THE 
G REEK-AMERICAN 
CANDY KITCHEN 


A. Cokales, Prop. 


hone 424R 419 Fourth Street 
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Snappy, 
ey sCStyliish 
A _\ Footwear 


AT 


R.C. Moodey & Son 


ECHO ADVERTISERS 


W. 5. Hosmer & Son 


School Books 
Music 
Stationery 


Fourth Street SANTA ROSA 


A large shipment of Rugs, Carpets and Linoleums 


just received at 


Santa Rosa Furniture Co. 


Fourth and A Streets 


Make THE ECHO a Better 


Paper 
SUBSCRIBE NOW 


N. Bacigalupi & Son 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 


Grocers 


PHONE 245 


203-205 Fourth Street Santa Rosa 


Kopf & Donovan 


Wholesale and 
Retail Grocers 


SANTA ROSA CALIFORNIA 


Misses Lambert 
Fine Millinery 


314 B STREET SANTA ROSA, CAL. 


"PHONE 706J 


DIXON & ELLIOTT 


HIGH GRADE 
HARDWARE, HOUSEHOLD GOODS 
AGRICULTURAL IMPLEMENTS 


Fourth Street Santa Rosa 
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Juell’s Drug Store 


Telephone 237 


a1 FOURDH. Si. SANTA ROSA 


Ye 


ECHO ADVERTISERS 


BATHS Hot and Cold 


ATTENTION !! 
WE HAVE A RECORD 


SPOONCER BROS. 
BARBER SHOP 


Occidental Bldg. 


BATHS 


B Street 


Patronize Echo Advertisers 


W.W. CARROLL 


Grocery and Bakery 
Supplies 


771 Orchard Street 


Santa Rosa 


esan,_| 
fees ros 


ome of Hart, Schaffner Marx Clothing 


AT at 


The SANTA ROSA 
COFFEE CLUB 


Pianos and Furniture Carefully Handled 
Baggage Called for 
Dealers in Stove, Distillate and Fuel Oil 
W. H. Lee C. E. Lee F. M. Cooper 
LEB BROTHBRS’ 
VAN AND STORAGE COMPANY 
The Only Concrete Warehouse in 
Santa Rosa 
Agents for Standard Oil Company 
Tel. Santa Rosa 60 Santa Rosa 


Phone 734R 


AMERICAN 
BAKERY 


P. MOORE, Prop. 


High Grade Cakes, Pies, 
Pastry 


208-210 Fourth Street Santa Rosa 


AUTOMOBILES, BICYCLES 
SPORTING GOODS 


SCHELLING’S GARAGE 


J. C. MAILER 
HARDWARE Co. 


FORSALE, KINDS OF 


Fine Hardware 


FOURTH ST. SANTA ROSA 


TEXT BOOKS AND SCHOOL SUPPLIES 


C.A. Wright & Co. 


Leading Booksellers 
and Stationers 


615-617 FOURTH ST SANTA ROSA 
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You Can't Beat It 


OUR $25.00 
GUARANTEED BICYCLE 
WITH COASTER BRAKE 

AND BIG SADDLE 


Marlatt’s Cyclery 


FIFTH & B STS. SANTA ROSA 
Elite Hair Dressing 
Parlors 
TELEPHONE 538 


Electrolysis, Shampooing, Manicuring 
Facial Massage, Scalp Treatment 
Hair Work Done 


630 FOURTH ST. SANTA ROSA 


: bs 
Salisbury’s 
Successor to Blanchard & Farrel 
The Up-to-date Candy Store 


First-class Service is the Motto 
Try Us and Be Convinced 


416 Fourth St. 


Santa Rosa 


ECHO ADVERTISERS 


CANDY AND ICE CREAM 


A. D. SKINKLE 


(Formerly C. T. Sherman’s) 


FOURTH STREET SANTA ROSA 


712 Fourth St. 


Zimmerlin Phone 879 R 


Carries a full line of 
Bicycles and 
Bicycle Supplies 


First Class Repairing a Specialty 
All Work Guaranteed 


S. A. GOODRICH, Manager. 


FRESHMAN! Bea part of the High School 


in reality as well as in name 
SUBSCRIBE for THE ECHO NOW 


Santa Rosa Bank 


Commercial and Savings 


Interest Paid on Savings Deposits 
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